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Upon hearing what Zhao Likun said, a few directors and producers knitted their brows. 

 

“Young physician? How do you know the person?” 

 

Zhao Likun explained, “When I passed by a construction site at TCM Street last month and accidentally 

stepped on a nail, and the nail went through my ankle.” 

 

Zhao Likun then removed her shoes and showed everyone her wound. 

 

The directors and producers took a deep breath and were shocked to see how severe the wound was. 

 

Zhao Likun pointed at her ankle and said, “I went to several hospitals to seek treatments, but the 

doctors refused to attend to my case because I’m allergic to anesthetic agents.” 

 

“I had no choice but to visit a Chinese medical center. That was how I met the young doctor. You might 

not believe what I say, but I did not feel any pain when he removed the nail from my ankle.” 

 

The directors and producers were amazed, “Did he use any anesthetic?” 

 

“Nope.” 

 

“Tranquilizer?” 

 

“Nope. I was conscious throughout the procedure.” 



 

Everyone there did not know what to say, “How was it possible? Without any anesthetic, and you didn’t 

feel any pain?” 

 

Zhao Likun continued, “I could not believe it too. The doctor just grabbed my shoulder with his left hand 

and my ankle with his right hand. He squeezed both of my shoulder and ankle so hard, and I felt a sharp 

pain on both body parts.” 

 

“Then, he yanked out the nail. Yes, I felt a pain, but it was just for a moment, like literally less than a 

second, and the procedure was done.” 

 

Upon hearing Zhao Likun’s experience, the directors and producers looked at each other and were 

curious about who this physician was. 

 

“Who exactly is this Chinese physician? We’ve gone through the list of all the internationally renowned 

physicians, but the only popular one in Donghai is only Kong Fanlin, right?” 

 

“Kong Fanlin? He’s youngest certified Master of Traditional Chinese Medicine in the country, but he’s 

still so young. Do you think he can handle the pressure of our television program?” 

 

“That’s right. I’ve checked his details. He’s not even fifty years old. The public generally has more faith in 

Chinese physicians who are aged seventy and above.” 

 

In the world of Traditional Chinese Medicine, the older the Chinese physicians were, the more 

experience they would have accumulated. These masters would also be well-respected by their patients 

because of their capability. 

 

In other words, a person in his or her twenties might be a capable doctor, but the public would have a 

hard time believing the person’s skills because of his or her age. 

 



Zhao Likun quietened down upon hearing what they said. 

 

“He’s not a Master of Chinese Medicine. He... he is much younger than you think...” 

 

Everyone looked at how awkward Zhao Likun was and they were stunned too. 

 

“Director Zhao, so you mean... he’s not even 40 years old?” 

 

“This is going to be tough. The public might appreciate his expertise if he practices western medicine, 

but this is not the case for Chinese medicine.” 

 

“Yeah, I agree. What kind of achievements can a doctor in his mid-thirties have?” 

 

“...” 

 

Director Zhao felt more and more awkward as the discussion went on, “He’s not in his mid-thirties. To 

be exact, he is in his mid-twenties.” 


